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* vK-trvmtcan nmoYte of 
for by this ring the Doctor lay with me. 

A emfa. A nd pardon me. my gentle gratis ■>, 
for that lamefcrubbcd boy the bailors Clarke 

in liew of thisjaft night did lie with me. 

GratL Why this is like the mending ofhigh waves 
in Sommer where the waves are fail e enough ? 

What, are we cuckolds ere we baue deferu’d it. 

For. Speake not fo grofly, you are all amaz’d ; 
JHeerc is a letter, reade it atyour leafurc. 

It comes From Padua from Bellario, 
there vou (hall finde that Portia was the Doctor 
Aemjfa there her Clarke. Poron^zo heere 
llrall witnes I let foorth as fbone as you, 

- and eucn but now returnd : /hauenofyet 
enterd mv houfe. f^ylntbomo you are welcome, 
and I haue better newes in (lore for you 
than you exfpeft: vnfeale this letter foone, 
there you brail finde three ofyour Aro-ofies 

are richly come to harbour fo’dainly. ° 
y ® u know, by vvhatfiraiig6.accidenc 

^chaunced^dwsle^r^ 
esfntho. /am dumb? 

« Were you tli, Doftor, and / knew you Hot . 

r but the C larke that neuer meanes to doe it? 
vnlelle he liue vncill he be a man. 

(Sweet Doftor) you (trail be my bedfellow. 
When I am abfent then lie with my wife. 

( S weet Lady)you haue giuen me life and lyuin^s 
, for heere I reade for certaine that my flrins } ° 

ar^Tafely come to Rode. r 

• Pi How now Lorenzo ? 
nry Clarke hath fomegood comforts to for you. 

A er /, and iWiUc them him without a fee. 

I here doe /. gidTfo you and lefflca 
from the rich /ewe, a fpeciall deede of<*ifc 
after his death, ofall he dies polled of. 

- ’ 


Loren, 




william Shakespeare Merchant of Venice (stc 22296) londc 




the Merchant of Vi mice, 
Loren, Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
©fftarued people. 

'For. h is almod morning, 
and yet f am fure you are not latisfied 
of thefe euents at full. Let vs goe in, 
and charge vs there vpon intergorories, 
and we will aunfwcr all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo, the firft intergotory 
that my Nerrifla ill all be fworne on, is, 
whether till the next night Ihe had rather flay 1 , 
or goe to bed now being two hourcs to day : 

But were the day come, / fhould willi it darke 
till / were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 

Well, while /liue, ilc feare no other thing 
fo fore, as keeping fafe N enijfas ring. 


Exeunt. 
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